I was fresh from * The Mohicans/ and my hand
trembled as it met the cordial grasp of the man
to whom I owed so many pleasing hours. I
asked about the Indians. ' They are poor speci-
mens/ said he; ' fourth-rate at best in their own
woods, and ten-times worse for the lives they
are leading here.' " Later, Mr. G. met the author
in Lafayette's bed-room, and saw how warmly
he was welcomed by the great poet Beranger.
Still later Mr. G. and Cooper met in Florence,
where they had much fine talking and walking
" on calm summer evenings." Of the Bard-of-
Avon it is noted that Cooper said: " Shakespeare
is my traveling library. To a novel-writer he
is invaluable. Publishers will have mottoes for
every chapter; I never yet turned ove,r Shake-w to some Indians by whom a reck-
